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and strengthening the " sadds" or embankments
that keep out the floods which come in the
spring. Irrigation in the date-gardens of Basrah
is a simple matter. Canals are dug at right angles
to the main waterway of the Shatt al Arab, and
connected by a gridiron of smaller creeks. The
tide drives the water all over this network of chan-
nels, which extends in some places as much as three
miles inland, where the belt of palm-groves is suc-
ceeded by virgin desert, scarred here and there with
the long-dry remains of old canals which no longer
repay cleaning out. When the tide turns in the Shatt
al Arab, a creek fifty or sixty yards wide becomes an
unattractive stretch of evil-smelling mud, with the
merest trickle of water running down its centre. The
only form of bridge to be found anywhere in those
days was a palm-trunk thrown across the channel,
easy enough to negotiate bare-foot, but a terror to
the booted. When the channel was too wide for
one trunk to bridge it, a knife-rest of two other
trunks was planted in the middle, and connected to
either bank by a swaying and slippery cat-walk. I
found that the only way to get across one of these
double bridges was to run full pelt to the middle and
cling to the centre support; then to make another
dash for the opposite bank. I had a little clerk
with me, called Da'oud EfFendi, who amused me
very much by his inability to understand why any-
one should walk a yard or do a stroke of work
beyond what is absolutely necessary, and by his
terror of the local bridges. He used to press little
gifts of cheese, peppermints, and date chutney on
me at the most inconvenient times, and was quite
hurt if I did not immediately consume them.
It was during my solitary Christmas at Dawasir

